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comes to me from the opinion I profess. It is as if I were accepting a
bribe.
By mood and temperament I am not at all revolutionary. Further-
more, I personally have every reason to be pleased with the state of
things. But, you see, what bothers me is just being in a position to be
pleased with it; telling myself that if you were not born on the right
side, you would perhaps not think the same; having to think: if you
are a conservative, it is your advantages that you want to conserve and
hand on.
Vittel, June
Lamentable hideousness of this petty-bourgeois crowd. Not a single
creature whose existence one would want to prolong. Cannot manage
to convince myself that I am suffering from anything that people come
to treat here.
One must first convince oneself of this: whatever one thinks and
says that does not go in their direction, that is not in close conf orxnity
with what they know in advance (and by tradition) to be the Truth,
will in advance be considered an error. This is what Bossuet expresses
admirably thus: "It is impossible for him to teach well, since he does
not teach in the Church." (CEuvres oratoires, III, p. 211.)
If therefore we are not satisfied with this, we shall be called quib-
blers. The only thing to do is to override this, as the sciences long ago
did. However definitively it was condemned to immobility by the
Church, the earth has no less continued to turn, and man's brain to
strain its ingenuity toward betterment.
I have already said so: I know nothing about politics. If they inter-
est me, they do so as a Balzac novel does, with their passions, their
pettinesses, their lies, their compromises. Everything is debased, and
even the noblest causes, as soon as politics get mixed up with it and
take it in hand. People get killed so that their blood may make Utopia
come down from heaven onto earth. I learn that certain "magnates"
are in the wings, fake this drama, and look upon those martyrs as
puppets whose strings they know how to hold. Then I am told that
without strings the puppet would not have stirred. And they think they
are justifying strings in this wayl No, but they are condemning the
puppet. It is essential today to make men of those puppets of yes-
terday.
I have a tendency to underestimate my merits. This is, it seems, so
rare a mania that it appears suspect. People see in it pretense, hypoc-
risy, affectation.
Due perhaps merely to low blood-pressure.